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Our Cook Has Youth 


It has been some years since an 
apple fell on Newton’s head and 
he discovered gravity. Yet every day 
or so our cook demonstrates it by 
dropping a crock or platter on the 
floor, and utterly fails to realize the 
gravity of the performance. How- 
ever, she is alive to other scientific 
phases of her work. She is well 
aware that soup is expected to run 
more or less off temperature and that 
you have to watch it—treacherous 
stuff, soup!—or before you get it 
served, it will be back to subn 
malcy. In her keen way of getting 
right down to essentials, she has 
come to know that in the last analysis 
cookery is only the scientific appli- 
cation of heat. You simply put an 
egg in boiling water and the thing is 
lone. 





When our cook was a_ mere 
slip of a girl—she is hardly more 
than that now—it was her ambition 


Where the Presidents | to become a cook at $75 a month. She 


has attained the latter half of that 


bought their hats ambition. And yet she still is simple 


and unassuming. It was we who 
HESE two brown Windsor chairs in made the assumption. We assumed 
she could cook. 
the hat store of Charles Semen saw mn 1 ee 
pe “ef [he marvelous part of it all is 
distinguished service” for fifty years. that she learned everything she 
It was here President Lincoln sat, and knows about cooking by standing 
General Grant outside Childs’ and watching the 
gentleman in the white cap flip grid- 
And in the fifty years that followed, dle cakes. She got every motion of 
every American President, and many it by heart. Given the batter, she 
can't be equalled. 
other leaders in our nation’s life, made einai dc 
use of these chairs when they bought In the fullness of her knowledge, 


heir K H she is convinced that the world 
their Anox fiats. cookery and the world of sport are 


But not one of the Presidents who have worn not half so far apart as the uninitiat- 
Knox Hats received better style or more cour- ed would suppose. She can tell you 
teous service than you will receive in any shop | that when you bring in a couple ol 
where Knox Hats are sold today, from San oranges to serve, you don’t carry 
Francisco to New York. them rolling around on a plate. You 

are too likely to fumble. Just carry 
eran yor ea In leading stores throughout the country | them in under your arm and toss 
Soft Hat its x necleacowsh eacune Wherever the Knox Coat of Arms is dis- | them over to the table for the 
n-ne tact Seaman played, you are assured of style, quality | folks to catch. Another thing you 
aaa and courteous attention, | must watch when serving, she can 
warn you, is getting offside. That's 
the darndest thing. Seems as if lots 
of folks are able to help themselves 
only on one side—must be a bit 
rheumatic or deaf or something on 
the other. But, properly, that is not 
cooking but waiting, which our cook 
does only to show her versatility. 





$7- 


NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO 
Fifth Ave, at 40th St. 51 Grant Avenue 


As stated before, our cook has the 
On the most famous golf courses | ° ° . , - I 
a : n 
of America you see Knox Caps big advantage of being young. 


on the heads of men who are as the bright lexicon of youth, there is 
pecsios ebout cervest dress ae no such word as indigestion. Being a 
they are about correct form, ° . | 

$2.50 to $5.00. young cook, she is learning right 


es “s along; in fact, her motto may be 
FOR MEN 2D a ccs said to be: Live on—Learn on. 
AND WOMEN 3 


The only trouble is that she is 
living on—and learning on us. 


F, D. 











From a Radio, to Jane 


Agrrat to Miranda :—take 
This bedtime story for the sale 


Of 


him who sends it out to thee, 


Broadcasting from NMYZ. 
The p-ogram the announcer gives, 


Is 


no especial fault of his. 


From vou he only dares to crave 
You will hook up to his wave, 
Listening with gentle patience 
To the latest grain quotations, 
Sern). ns made the more emphatic 


By t 


sputtering of static, 


Oracies of time and tide, 

“Wh. the ostrich loves to hide,” 
The inelodies of flute and lyre, 
“Wht to do in case of fire,” 


rom passing ships, 


Exercises for the hips, 
Gues-ing contests, talks on thrift, 
Rea:ngs by Cornelia Swift, 


Ma 


from Arthur Schopenhauer, 
to garner selling power.” 
morons who this program 
rought 

mulate the public thought, 

roven by the instrument 

fer little brain content. 

Spirit that inhabits it 

but according to the wit 
companions; and no more, 

t should prove itself a bore. 

id reflection on the brains 

ur belovéd Johns and Janes.) 


H. W. H. 


The Poet Lariat 


iorro of the Tired Business 
in who spends his evenings at the 


Follies: “All I know is what Will 
Rogers reads in the papers.” 





Cd Town Cances 


The Joy of a 
ae Fine Canoe 


T the foot of the float is tied an “Old 
Town.” It rests on the water, grace- 

. inviting. The gunwales and decks are 

| rich, red mahogany. An artistic trim 
's from bow to stern. You step in. 
<htly, you dip your paddle, and the canoe 
es easily over the surface. Then you 
lize why the “Old Town” is the finest 
ill canoes, The true Indian lines make 

or speed and steadiness. An “Old Town” 


is the best made, and lowest priced of 


anoes. $54 up, from dealer or factory. 


The 1923 catalog shows all models in 
full colors. rite for ome to-day. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 


1334 Middle St., Old Town, Maine, U.S. A. 





A New Eico Modei—30 ft. Vecacus 


The Most Exacting 
Select Elco Boats 


TF} you had the opportunity of vis- 
iting the Motor Boat Show, at the 
Grand Central Palace, New York 
City, no words that we could say 
would be needed to convince you 
of the outstandingly complete super- 
iority of Elco Standardized Boats. 
Thousands of Elco admirers stood 
in line for hours just to go aboard 
and examine the four boats in this 
wonderful exhibit and astonishing 
numbers placed their orders, that 
they might be sure of securing an 
early delivery. 
The record for success behind Elco 
Standardized Models—the splendid 
exhibit at the Grand Central Palace, 


and, finally, the way the public are 
actually buying these boats, indis- 
putably proves their success. 


At our new permanent Show Room, 
in the heart of the hotel and shop- 
ping district, you can see all four 
Elco boats—just as they were at the 
Show—just as yours will be when 
you receive it. You can select your 
motor boat as easily as you select 
your motor car. 


The best proof of Elco values is to 
compare these models with other 
boats; no further argument will 
be necessary. You are cordially in- 
vited to call and inspect these 


Elco Standardized Models 
30-foot Veedette, 15 miles | 40-foot Double Cabin Cruiser 
34-foot Cruisette, 12 miles 45-foot Cruiser, Owner’s Stateroom 
Twin-Screw Deck House Cruiser 


In the meantime, write for handsome catalog or, 
if convenient, visit our works at Bayonne, N. J. 


and Works: 


= 
ain Office 
oa. wie AVENUE A, BAYONNE, N. J. 
, ; >) New York Show Room: 
p 46th Street and Park Avenue 


New York Office: 11 Pine Street 











Their Order Was Placed 


THe teacher of the kindergarten 
Sunday School class was asking each 
member if there was a little brother 
or sister at home who might soon 
be eligible for admission to the 
class. One little boy, as he heard the 
proud responses of the children in 
front of him, felt that he was rap- 
idly losing caste. 

“No, ma’am,” he admitted reluc- 
tantly, then added in sudden des- 
peration: “But, we're going to get 
one!” 


The $1,000.00 Title Contest starts 
next week. Open to everyone under 
the conditions set forth in the April 
26th issue. 








Boat Talk 


A child who is not at home on the 
= while still a child can never 

ome so when a man or woman 
grown. 
We have new sail boats and new 
motor boats which are sturdy and 
safe and cost less than a fur coat 
or the cheapest motor car. 


Give Your Child a Chance 
We also make more costly boats. 


Cape Cod Shipbuilding Corp. 
Wareham ae 
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ids, soft 


Shadowy overplai 
you ll like 
lines, the 
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stripes and 
long service 
sonable prices 


checks in new cluster var- 
iations; fine, rich woolens 


You'll like 





the colorings 


style 


the new 
HART SCHAFFNER 


Lots of style and color in 
& MARX 
COATS FOR WOMEN 

and patterns 


undertones, 
the smart 
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The Princess at Luxor 


6 he brought you up to the glaring sun, 
Who had three thousand years of dusk— 
A slender brown Princess in crumbling robes, 


Like a sandalwood image with spice and musk. 


Did the strange gods keep their faith with you, 
Osiris and. Hathor and Pasht and the rest, 

With their symbols gay on your painted case 
And the scarab laid in your tender breast? 








You were so young And the centuries passed, 
And the gray sand swirled above your tomb. 

Was the “ka” of you born on the earth again 
That its broken blossom might reach full bioom? 


Perhaps you were loved as a beggar maid, 
Being tired of kings and of royal sway. 
Are you searching still for your happiness— 
Did I pass your soul on the street to-day? 
Katharine Parker Thore. 





This is the mummy of a princess who lived three thousand years ago. 
She: Gracious, how homely the women were in those days! 












April Lay late, pondering my 
recent discovery that my 

12th temperament is the exact 
reverse of the Russian in kind, but 
like it in degree. Russians are always 
up or down, and generally down; 
whereas I am the same thing, only 
generally up, thanks be to God. I 
am now at an age where my con- 
temporaries inject into their conver- 
sation remarks about the futility of 
life, boring me unutterably thereby. 
Granting there be a catch in the cos- 
mic scheme, why should cynics who 
give up because of it feel superior 
to citizens who do the best they can 
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in spite of it? 
Their idea, me- 
thinks, is that 
cheerful persons 
are nitwits whom 
the gods _ have 
given blinkers 
against realities. 


Which is not true. 
I have come to the 
conclusion that the 
secret of a blithe spirit is the ability 
te recognize a stone wall at first 
sight. . . .Did on this evening my 
new chignon, the first false hair that 
ever I wore in my life, and felt 
like a thief when my coiffure was 
fairly bespoken. 


April Up and to the shops, 
buying myself a bottle of 

13th scent on the strength of 

its name, “Un Jour Viendra,” and 
hoping that its odor will justify my 
psychology. . . .To luncheon at an 
inn with Kate Mitchell, and I did 
confine myself to consommé and 


His Mite 
Sunday School Teacher: Freddy, what are you doing? 
Freddy (shooting paper wads): Just trying to make Sunday School more interesting. 


celery, albeit the card annow 
noodles with a venison pasty, 
I was at some pains to with 
them. And as we were waiting 


Kate’s car, something struck her 


the eye, causing her such agony 
I was forced to take her to an 
list and accompany her child i: 
stead to the circus. 


Relieved not to lear: 
on telephoning Kate, 
14th her te had die 
the night. For, albeit I said n: 
of it, such news would not have 
prised me, in view of all the pe: 
and confections which he whe 
me into letting him consume, 
though I knew Kate follows 
modern plan of making the poor 
tle wretch subsist on weak broth 
an occasional bite of spinach, 
one chocolate for good behavi: 
Easter and Christmas. Lord! I « 
wish that such a regimen had 
vogue in my childhood, for if it 
my stomach would not now be st 
enough to enable me to eat wl 
please and I should not be conc: 
with weights and measures. 


Baird Leona 


April 
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To a Bad Black Kitten 


OU will be sorry when you die 
And find that you are the only kitten in your family 
Not in Heaven. ; 
When you look through the White Bone Gates 
And see your father and mother and sisters and 
brothers 
Flying from tree to tree on their chicken wings, 
Or playing Jew’s-harps and singing, singing, 
With no one to stop them. 


You will be very lonely, 

For there will be only you and the bad Robber Kitten 
outside. 

And when you see the streets of Cat Heaven 

Stretching out in long even rows, 

Like the back-yard fences at home, 

And the fountains of cream and milk, 

And the plates of fish and chicken on every corner, 

And the pink-lined baskets which are the houses in 
Cat Heaven, 

And the open fire-places and the bright sunshine, 

You will wish that you had been good! 


The little White Kitten 

You scratched so badly yesterday, 

Will be in heaven, 

Because it turned its other cheek for you to scratch, 
And it will come and stick its pink tongue out at you, 
Through the bars of the White Bone Gates. 

And a catnip mouse with mechanical insides 
(There is no death even for mice in Heaven) 

Will poke its nose out at you, 

And throwing its tail over its arm will dance a jig, 
Because you cannot reach it. 


Oh, Bad Black Kitten, reform your ways! 

Cover your sharp claws with the soft velvet of piety, 

Replace your sputterings with the sweet purr of flattery, 

Sit at your Mistress’ feet and sing her a song of praise 

(Even though you would rather be lolling at ease in 
the sunshine). 


Do these things, Little Black Kitten, 
And the Heaven of Puss-in-Boots will be yours! 


And for goodness’ sake, 
Come home at night! Mabel Cleland Ludlum. 
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“How often must I tell you that you can’t fight with boys, Charlotte?” 
“Oh, but Mother, I can! You ought to see Jimmy Park’s bloody nose. 


Mother Goose, Interpolated 


“7 ITTLE BOY BLUE, come 
blow your horn.” Everybody 
else is doing it. 

“Baa, baa, Black Sheep, have you 
any wool” that is not about forty 
per cent. cotton? 

“There was a man in our town 
and he was wondrous wise.” He 
bought all his coal in the spring. 

“There was a man and he had 
nought, so robbers came to rob him” 
of his tax-exempt securities. 






































‘Goosey, goosey gander, whither 
do you wander ? Up-stairs and down- 
stairs” looking for a reasonably 
priced apartment, 

“When I was a little boy I lived 
by myself, and all the bread and 
cheese I got” I bought at the delicat- 
essen store. 

“Hey, diddle. diddle, the cat and 
the fiddle, the cow jumped over the 
moon” when the cat took up the 
saxophone. A. H. F. 














Daugherty: A little slow, Mr. President, but an echo has to take its time. 


Checking Up on the 
Russians 


N the program of the Moscow 

Art Theatre in New York each 
play is outlined, scene by scene, for 
those few in the audience who do 
not understand Russian. After sey- 
eral weeks of trying to follow the 
action by reading these notes in the 
dimly lighted theatre, the following 
composite program has been evolved: 


The Three Hang-Nails 
By Ivan Ivan 
CHARACTERS: 

Fyodor Snegiryof—A dissolute 
doctor who has become obsessed 
with the idea that he is a sleigh-bell, 
causing him to sit all day and mut- 
ter “jangle-jangle.” He was at one 
time the murderer of his uncle. 

Captain Orlitch—The crippled 
son of Irma Kasilova. He is in love 
with Santa Claus, but has said noth- 
ing about it owing to his broken leg. 

Vassily Grats—Second of the 
three brothers, each of whom owns 
no horses. He is morbidly excited 
over the marriage of his sister to 
her father. 

Irma Kasilova—The blind Queen, 
who was killed by her uncle three 
days before the play opens. She 
sits over in the corner of the room 
and says nothing. 

The action takes place in the 
Men’s Wash Room of the State 
Work House. 

ScENE 1. 

Strepolieff enters and demands to 
know what has become of his mother, 
whom he last saw when he was a 
little boy. Strepolieff tells him that 
she is not there but is living with 
Strepolieff, the town drunkard. Stre- 
polieff then plunges into the oven. 

ScENE 2. 

Mme. Strepolievna enters and 
drags Strepolieff out of the oven. 
She places him on a table and tells 
him that there is no such thing as an 
after-life; that God has denied it 
Himself ; that Man must die in order 
to be born and must be born in order 
to die; that he, Strepolieff, must re- 
nounce his religion and become an 
acrobat if he wishes to save his soul. 

ScENE 3. 

Driven nearly mad by the thorght 
of becoming an acrobat, Strepolieff 
turns to opiates as a relief and 
dreams that he is Moses. He con 
fronts his own soul with the altein 
atives of hanging or making faces 
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“I see—after the President. 


iself in the mirror and chooses 
ng faces at himself in the mir- 
(he cat comes into the room 
then goes right out again. 
Scene 4. 
trepolieff hears a sound at the 
ine-chest and, on opening it, 
vers Strepolieff hanging there 
re he has been left by the police. 
olieff cuts him down and laughs 
m for being hanged when there 
© many better things to do. 
Scene 5. 
e captain of the police, Strepo- 
enters and asks for a drink. 
olieff gives it to him and tells 
hat there is no God. The cap- 
asks if anybody would like to 
iim turn a cart-wheel, and, as 
is no answer, he takes out a 
word and kills himself. 
Scene 6. 
epolieff decides that, after all, 
nner-coat is too informal and 
full-dress is safer. 
CurRTAIN. 
Robert C. Benchley. 


Kindly Acquaintance: 




















“Warren, ma’am—Warren T.” 
“Tut-ankh-Amen, ma’am.” 


Necessary Garden Equipment 
Tue wisdom of Socrates, the 
strength of Hercules, the endurance 
of Atlas, the conquering power of 
Napoleon, the versatility of Leo- 


And what are you going to call him? 


That’s nice, and what does the T. 





stand for?” 


nardo da Vinci, the patience of Job, 
the optimism of Pollyanna—and the 
courage in the autumn to say, “Well, 
never mind, next year it will be a 
garden.” 

















“Aren't squirrels just the dearest things!” 


“Oh, no, seals are much dearer.” 






































“Listen, Sooky, do me a favor 
off the dog’s tail now.” 


Sooky: He don’t wanna come, do he? 
Skippy: "Course he don’t. What ya . 
should ought to do is to take “Aw, they don’t saw ’em off, they bite 

the tail off’n him. "em off.” 


“Me an’ Pop was thinkin’ o’ sawin’ it bite 
” 














“Why should I bite the tail off'n him?” “Let’s not fight, Sooky. I'm only doin’ “That's easy! Just close your eyes and 
“Oh! Maybe I should do it, huh? I what’s right. Just bite it off and you'll think of a chocolate eclair—nothing 
should bite your dog’s tail off!” have a thoroughbred.” ean be sweeter than that.” 
“I wish I could get me noive up.” 








“How’s it coming, Sooky?” “Ker-choo! Ker-choo!” “Oh, no wonder! Ya ain’t got any 
“Tt’s still on.” front teeth!” 





Skippy—No. 5 









Wanderlust 


WANT to go out to the woodlands green, 
And stand ’neath the mighty trees. 

In: longing to hark to the mournful keen, — 

he voice of the wistful breeze. 
I’! find me the place where the fox-gloves start, 
\nd violets coyly bloom, 
ere the whispering cypress stands apart 
n mystical, fragrant gloom. 
I!) go where the feathery grasses lean | 
o gaze in the placid brook; 
| yant to go out to the woodlands green, 

.nd never give them a look. 
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| vant to go down to the open sea; 
ll search for a sunlit strand 
\\ nere clean-scented winds blow cool and free / —_ 
er glittering, swirling sand. S| ) at ey 
| \ant to go out on the sparkling shore 1 












Vhere frolicsome wavelets play; ~ “4k 
I’) yearning to feel on my cheek, once more, fi 1 nt 
he kiss of the ardent spray. || ; 





re’s longing, down deep in the heart of me, } r) 


o look on the sun-shot foam. 
ant to go down to the open sea,— 
\nd then I'll come right back home. 








vant to go back to a country town, 
\far from the city’s thrills— 
lear little village that’s snuggled down 
\sleep, by the guardian hills. 

lm going to stand in the ancient square 
(nd look to the crimson west 

\\hen pealing of chimes, on the quiet air, 
Bids villagers go to rest. 

lm yearning to dress in a gingham gown Cr Jeans 


And play with a frisking calf. . wr 
| want to go back to a country town, She: Of course, you know,I don’t care for frivolity 
ptt: secur Seid —I had much rather be at home right now read- 
\nd give it a hearty laugh. ing a good book like “The Sheik” or an educational 
Dorothy Parker. article by Dorothy Dix. 


' « 
Des LZ yey, . , y ts . Scarabesques x 
Fo. INDIVIDUALISM we like to practice 


ourselves: socialism we encouragé in 
others. 






































** * 


Some people sleep with one eye 
open; others prefer to wake with 
both eyes shut. 

** * 

The trouble with Futurists is that 
their present is lurid and they have 
no past. 

** * 

A man is never so weak as when 
some lovely woman is telling him 
how strong he is. 


? + 43 < 
& & & Rm & 
Dear Old Lady: Ah, my little lad, how it warms my heart to see that you, at 
least, hold aloof from participating with those naughty boys in their evil ways! Look for the $1000.00 Title 
May I ask to what reason such exemplary conduct is due? 
Licle Lad: Oh, I always leave th’ dirty work to th’ gang. Y’ see, Lady, I'm 
the master mind! 
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Contest, beginning in next week s is- 
sue of Lire. 
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HE date of Arbitration Week 

has been changed from May 7 
to May 14, thus postponing the next 
war at least seven days. 

a. 

The average salary of ministers in 
the United States is about $1300. 
Proving that there is no jack in the 
pulpit. 
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Lines 





Jack Dempsey has turned down an 
offer of three-quarters of a million 
to fight in Buenos Ayres. Mr. Demp- 
sey isn’t interested in fractions. 
JL 

The advocates of restricted immigra- 
tion evidently work on the principle 
that the worst is yet to come. 





In the spring a 
young man’s fancy 
lightly turns to what 
the girls have been 
thinking about ll 
winter. 

-L 
Returning Ameri- 
cans who have had a 
taste of Europe now 
refer to the Goddess 
of Liberty as the 
statue of limitations. 

+L 
According to Wil- 
liam T. Tilden, a 
sportsmanlike tennis 
player always makes 
a deliberate misplay 
when the umpire 
makes a decision un- 
fair to his opponent. 
T he professional 
ball-player’s method 
is much more direct. 
He merely kills the 
umpire. 

+L 
It might be easier to 
do away with profi- 
teers if nearly 
everybody didn’t 
want to be one. 

x 5 
There is another report to the effect 
that Lenin and Trotzky have split. 
How much? 





JL 
Madame Gadski has sued a music 
critic for $250,000. Madame evi- 
dently is unfamiliar with the scale 
of newspaper wages. 

ae 


What the world needs most is a rest 
from the people who are continually 
telling us just what it is that the 
world needs most. 


“To git lost’s confusin’ on shore 


Where there’s billions of people or more; 


It’s nicer at sea— 
It’s just ocean and me 


And a half-dozen planks—nothin’ more!” 


J. M. Flagg 


== 
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When a man goes out to paint the 
town now, he is obliged to do the 
best he can with water-colors 
+L 
Well, anyway, we’ve never heard of 
a baby being christened “Vols‘ecad.” 
JL 
The city of Tokio has adopted plans 
for the Amer 
zation of its busi- 
ness district. Who 
knows but that some 
day this _ interest- 
ing experiment may 
be tried in New 
York? 


‘ani- 


ile 
Next fall Percy 
Haughton will make 
records exclusively 
for Columbia. 
aie 
Maybe New 
named a ferry- 
boat for William 
Randolph Hearst on 
the theory it will 
never get to Albany. 
JL 
Presidential boomers 
of Senator Brook- 
hart say it isn’t im- 
portant whether he 
has a dress suit or 
not. What the voters 
want to know is 
what kind of golf 
knickers he wears. 
. s 
American women 
spend $75,000,000 a 


York 








The unpopular song is written with 
promissory notes, and without rests. 
IL 
It is understood that a giant liner 
is now building which will cut down 
the time between New York and 
Southampton from 120 drinks to 118. 
" 

Bishop Manning probably feels that 
what Dr. Percy Stickney Grant 

needs is a good anti-skeptic. 

1" 
Don’t miss Lire’s $1,000.00 Title 
Contest, beginning next weck. 


year on powder for 
their faces and arms. 
And American men must spend some- 
thing like $100,000,000 for cleaners 
to eradicate it from their sleeves. 
“ie 

King George ordered sixty-(: 
cases of corned beef and faile: 
get the order. Notes of symp 
will be dispatched to him by 
veterans’ organizations. 


We hear that, the day before 
baseball season opened, an ¢ 
boy’s grandmother died of self- 
sciousness. 























King Solomon’s Wives and Children Hold Their Annual Parade 
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An Egyptian Episode 


The Facts as I Found Them Over and Under the Hot Sands 


HE other day 

my friend Hugh 

Baline, Curator 

of Mammals in 

the Fogg Mu- 

seum, said to me, 

“Traprock, how 

is it that the 

recent exhuma- 

tion of this Tut- 

aw ankh-Amen 

crowds the murder news back among 

the cereal ads, while your discovery 

twenty years ago got no more than 
a nod from the public press?” 

I smiled tolerantly. “Politics, my 
boy; international politics.” 

Baline looked mystified. He is 
wonderful on whales, but all else is 
dim to him. 

“Let me explain,” I continued. 
“Twenty years ago, when | dug up 
Dimitrino, the first of the Pharaohs, 
I was indignant at the treatment I 
received. Your own museum people 
acknowledged my report with a curt 
‘Yours rec’d & contents noted.’ But 
I have lived since then. Consequently 
I can but smile at the present noise. 
The public, bless you, cares nothing 
for mummies. But England is at 
work. Can’t you see her game?” 

Plainly he couldn't, so I went on. 

“Listen. There are two main as- 
pects. The first is political. Consider 
Egypt. Here we have an ancient 
country awakening to new power, 
with ardent hopes of independence. 
Is England going to repeat the 
tragic, suppressive methods which 
she tried in Ireland? On the con- 
trary, her idea is to jolly the Egypt- 
ians, to play them up, put them on 


By Walter E. Traprock 


the front page. Every column of 
that space is paid for by Bonar 
Law’s personal check.” 
My guest looked incredulous. 
“The second aspect is 
financial. This touches 
the United States vital- 
ly. You have read of 
the incalculable value 
of the treasure discov- 
ered? You doubtless 
also know that Howard 
Carter, who has done 
the actual digging—no, 
he is no relation to the 
liver-pills Carters—is 
an American? Isn’t this 
all plainly a subtle ef- 
fort on England’s part 
to pay off the British 
debt in beads and but- 
tons? With the rate of 
exchange fixed by the 
British government, 


one blue bead equals 


$20,000 and so. on. 


Then, if we kick, they 


will say: ‘Why your 
own man, Carter, put the 
value on the chips.’ ” 

I saw that Baline 
was foundering, so I 
shifted to the clearer 
ground of facts. 

“What annoys me exceedingly is 
the stupid way Carter broke into 


“Showing the king 
catching scarabs.” 


the tomb. He actually demolished the 
wall, thus destroying several chap- 
ters of the story of Tut’s life, which 
was written on the inside. It was 
exactly like taking a 
priceless old book and 
tearing out a handful 
of pages. I am astound- 
ed that the New York 
Times permitted such a 
thing.” 

“But how coul:! they 
get in other 
asked my friend. 

“Very = simp! j 
just as I did, by bur- 
rowing. Never sill | 
forget my _ sensations 
when, with my men, I 
set out toward our great 
find. This was years 
ago; Thebes then con- 
sisted of a single thebe 
and a few out-houses. 
Reaching the ground, 
we immediately set to 
work and were soon 
underground, boring 
along like excited 
moles. The grave ques- 
tion in my mind was: 
would we come up in 
the tomb or would we 
miss it and emerge on 
the far side? Then came the terrif- 
ic moment when, in the total black- 
ness, I snapped on my patent cigar 
lighter, for we had no electric 
flashlights. For a wonder it worked. 

“We stood, awe-struck, in the 
tomb of Dimitrino—the First! 

“Flinders Petrie makes a 

(Continued on page 31) 


ise?” 


great 


“Reaching the ground we immediately set to work.” 
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Egyptomania 


T present we’re throwing conniptions 
About the Egyptians, 

And lifting our Western sombreros 
To all the old Pharaohs; 

Though he who must bear the gravamen 
Is King Tut-ankh-Amen 

Whose sepulchre, bared to the gapers, 
Gives news to the papers. 

Now Mr. and Mrs. Shapiro 
Take tickets for Cairo, 

While Timothy Jenkins et uxor 
Are headed for Luxor. 

And soon shall our wandering teachers 
Descant on the features 

Of cities and temples of Nilus 
With eloquent stylus 

When each shall return with his booty, 
A petrified cootie— 

A warranted-genuine scarab— 
Purveyed by an Arab. 

We're in for a deluge of gammon 
On Jupiter Ammon, 



































Osiris and Apis and Isis— 
In fact, there’s a Crisis; 

For sinuous-angular minxes 
Attired as sphinxes, 

Already are taking grave chances 
With dangerous dances. 

Now, swift as the shaft of the bowman, 
Belasco and Frohman 

Will bear from some shattered pilaster 
The Work of a Master— 

A drama of blood and horrifics 
In strange hieroglyphics; 

Yea, though they are forced to invent it 
They'll stage and present it. 

Last year was it Russian, Esthonian, 
Or Czecho-Slavonian ? 

Last week was it Turkish, Hungarian, 
Or Madagascarian? 

No matter; to-morrow our fashions, 
Our painting, our passions, 

Our garments of every description, 
Will all be Egyptian. 



































Mother (leaving Egyptian room in museum): What did you think of it, dear? 
Dorothy: Well, it was all right, but I don’t see why there were so many mummies 
and no daddies. 
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HE opening article in Foreign 

Affairs, a new quartegly, con- 
siders “Two Years of American 
Foreign Policy,” and winds up by 
saying: “One thing is plain. Amer- 
ica, however reluctantly, is preparing 
anew to take an open, active part in 
the settlement of European ques- 
tions. She is troubled and hesitat- 


ing, but sooner or later she will have 


to put her hand to the plough to 
aid in the redemption of a Europe 
now physically and morally devastat- 
ed.” 

There does seem to be progress to- 
wards some form of co-operation 
with Europe on which the various 
managers of the United States can 
agree. The desire for it has greatly 
increased and still grows. The ad- 
dresses of Lord Robert Cecil ought 
to help very much to clarify the ideas 
in accord with which the world pol- 
icy of the United States must be 
worked out. Lord Robert, as is well 
known, is the leading advocate of 
the League of Nations, who knows 
thoroughly about the League, its 
powers, its problems and what it has 
done. It must be remembered that he 
is not the representative of Great 
Britain in the League but of South 
Africa, appointed by General Smuts. 

Whether we shall ever join 
the League is uncertain, but we will 
do something. We are getting 
ready, as the writer in Foreign Af- 
fairs says, to do something about 
world restoration, and there is no 
lecturer on that subject to whom we 
can listen more profitably than to 
Lord Robert Cecil. 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


The problem of our duty presses 
on current politics. It must either 
be settled before the next Presiden- 
tial election or become an issue in 
that election. Everybody knows 
that. The leading managers of 
the country know it and have taken 
hold already. The papers report 
that Senator Johnson is in Europe 
gathering up stories that he thinks 
will be useful in perpetuating 
American isolation. We get some- 
thing from time to time from Sena- 
tor Borah arguing the other way 
and proclaiming that isolation won't 
do for us. 

Senator Pepper too is talking. He 
told the Philadelphia Forum, as re- 
ported in the papers, that he did not 
think it hazardous to predict that 
some day there would be an associa- 
tion of all the nations of the world, 
with a common basis of organiza- 
tion in so far as all face the same 
problems, but with divisions corres- 
ponding to the Eastern and Western 
Hemispheres, where conditions re- 
quire separate consideration and sep- 
arate treatment. 

What will Lord Robert Cecil say 
to that? The idea is not unlike the 
suggestion put out a year or more 
ago by the Round Table to effect 
that so far as the League of Na- 
tions was concerned with European 
matters the United States did not be- 
long in it, but that it did belong in 
a league that should be concerned 
with world matters. The United 
States has demonstrated that it is 
not an enthusiastic joiner, but if 
there is to be a world league, it will 
not be a world league until the Unit- 
ed States is joined to it. The League 
of Nations is intended to be a world 
league. This idea of divisions in it, 
one for the Eastern and one for 
the Western hemisphere, may be- 
come practical when it is worked out, 
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“HE World has given a good 
illustration of how a great news- 
paper can be useful by the resound- 
ing publicity it has given to the case 
of Martin Tabert, a farm boy of 
North Dakota, found travelling w ith- 
out a ticket on a railroad train in 
Florida, sent to a convict camp, kept 
there though money for his release 
was sent to the sheriff, and finally 
flogged virtually to death by the resi- 
dent executioner of the Putnam 
Lumber Company. 

Reports of Tabert’s death from 
fever were sent to his family from 
Florida with explanations that at 
first were accepted, but months af- 
ter the boy’s death the family got 
word that the real cause of his death 
was extremely cruel treatment and 
illegal flogging. Then something be- 
gan to be done. The story was put 
out, the county officers interested 
themselves, and the upshot of it all 
was that the Legislature of North 
Dakota passed a resolution demand- 
ing, in courteous language, an ac- 
counting from the Governor of Flo- 
rida for the death of the North Da- 
kota boy. That action with the pub- 
licity that was given it was effec- 
tive. The Governor responded and 
bestirred himself. The story was i0- 
vestigated, the sheriff who had made 
it his business to supply able-bodied 
prisoners to the lumber camps was 
shown up, the flogging boss of the 
lumber camp was indicted, a suit for 
heavy damages was started against 
the lumber company, and there is a 
prospect that the Florida Legisla- 
ture, punched up by public indigna- 
tion, will abolish the whole abomi- 
nable system of convict peonage 

E. S. Martin. 











Fragment Depicting Incidents During the Reign of Nor-mal-cy I. 
(Dug up-as our Egyptian Number goes to press) 
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spoon that belonged to her 


great grandma.” 





has a 





sister 


“Well, ta, ta, old man! Don’t 


take an 


“Say, my wife’s 
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“Yes. sir, I built a six-foot fence right round the 
chicken yard.” 








“We've got four are lights between the Eagle Hotel 
and the Bank.” 

















brew!” “Yes, sir, and I made the last hole in three!” “That Munich beer—oh, boy!” 
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Direct from London 
EEING “If Winter Comes” on the stage is like see- 
ing your favorite poet in a bathing-suit for the first 
time. You realize the power of the printed word, and yet 
suddenly feel a release from its thrall. 

Stripped of the mellifluous beauty of Mr. Hutchinson’s 
prose and the delicacy of his characterizations, the story 
as undressed for the stage becomes just one of those things 
that used to come on Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday 
nights to Lothrop’s Opera House. By the time the 
second act arrives and you hear someone say, “It’s 
storming hard out to-night, sir,’ you can’t be far wrong 
if you lay a ten-dollar bet that presently a young gel 
with her bebby is coming in out of the rain, hanging 
the head and admitting that she has been a bad woman, 
and that the kind-hearted hero is going to say to his dis- 
approving wife: “Why, Bessie, you wouldn't turn a dog 
out on a night like this.”” (The line may be from “The 
Tavern,” but it’s near enough. ) 

But, you will say (or maybe you won't bother even 
to think about it), since Mr. Hutchinson himself had a 
hand in writing the play, what became of his famous 
mellifluous prose? Well, we would answer to such a 
question, the mellifluous prose is there at times, and it 
sounds terrible. As tossed back and forth between char- 
acters, it is like one of those parties where someone tries 
to remember the first two lines of an old poem and the 
next one to him counters with the next two lines, and so 
on. Incidentally, the most valuable service rendered by 
Lady Tybar in the play is that of constantly asking Sabre 
to quote poetry to her. Her excuse is that she has for- 
gotten how it goes, but you rather feel that she really has 
never even heard it before and is just stalling for time. 

SSRSeags 

HAT virtues the production of “If Winter Comes” 

has (and there are a surprising number) are due 
to the cast, which, with one or two exceptions, is an- 
other unobtrusively excellent aggregation of English peo- 
ple, like those who presented “Loyalties.” Cyril Maude 
plays the almost irritatingly misunderstood hero, and if 
the part of his wife had been written with anywhere near 
the distinction that it had in the book, Mabel Terry- 
Lewis could have made it one of the real things of the 
season. 

The good points of the play may be summarized by say- 
ing that you probably won’t want to leave before it is 
over and that your nose may be a little red as you reach 
for your hat at the end. Its bad points are typified in the 
fact that the fence-post which you see through the open 
French window throws a wandering black shadow over 
the buildings on the other side of Tidborough Green as 
painted on the back-drop. That indicates its vintage. 








N “The Enchanted Cottage,” Sir Arthur Wing Pinero, 

dressed in his customary faultless afternoon garb, 
has taken it into his head to fly. The result is not always 
graceful, and his wings at times get caught in his spats, 
but nevertheless, it was a good idea. 

Before we say that we liked “The Enchanted Cottage,” 
we should perhaps warn our practical friends that we are 
still trembling with emotion from “Mary Rose.” This 
fact shows us up as fairly unreliable when it comes 
to matters involving that particular brand of sentiment. 
Therefore, Sir Arthur’s story of the unprepossessing 
young couple who suddenly became beautiful in each 
other’s sight through the magic of being in love, although 
to the rest of the world they still remained a neurotic 
young war-wreck and a very plain young woman, was 
bound to find a soft spot in us no matter how badly it 
was done. And unquestionably “The Enchanted Cot- 
tage” is pretty badly done in places. 
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Be isn’t necessarily the fault of the actors, although 
there is frequently the feeling that you are witnessing 
something done to raise money for a bust of Moliére to 
be placed in the Assembly Hall. The author has writ- 
ten some of the stagiest, most literary-sounding sen- 
tences now to be heard in New York City, and there 
is a rather trying dream-scene which should have been 
handled by John Murray Anderson under the title of 
“Courtship Through the Ages,” or else not handled at 
all. And throughout there runs the metallic “tick-tock” 
of what is known as “a well-built play.” 

But Katherine Cornell and Noel Tearle, fortified by 
the inescapable poignancy of the idea of which they are 
the protagonists, made us forget most of the mechanism 
(especially after we had left the theatre and had become 
a prey to our own sentimental reflections) and. on the 
whole, we feel that we are a much better boy for hav- 


ing seen it. 
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ERE we have been praying for a play so bad that it 

might furnish material for a really funny piece, and 

now, when Heaven has heard our prayer and sent “The 

Wasp,” we are inarticulate. Isn’t that always the way? 
Robert C. Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the 


Vore or Less Serious 


Adding Machine. Garrick.—An effec- 
pressionistic account of the slavery 
k-keeper, both before and after his 





thema. Forty-Eighth St.—To be re- 
next week, 
Dice of the Gods. 
ed next week. 

e Exile. George M. 
| next week. 

e Fool. Times Square.—Popular-priced 


National.—To be 


Cohan’s.—To be 


House. Selwyn.—To be _ reviewed 


Winter Comes. Gaiety.—Reviewed in 


Last Warning. Klaw.—Murder mys 


ich utilizes every square foot of 
pace, 
M Eltinge.—Lowell Sherman in 


Morphia. 

\ctor’s Delight, a dope fiend’s rdle. 
er Gynt. Shubert.—Some _ spectacular 

ts set in the rather rambling course of 
poetic drama, with Joseph Schild- 
n the lead. 

ain. Maxine Elliott’s—Jeanne Eagels as 

rostitute who upsets several established 

ns in glorious fashion. 

meo and Juliet. Henry Miller’s.—One 

se love stories. Jane Cowl plays the 

ie charmingly. 

seventh Heaven. Booth.—A great deal of 

ng for your money, with Parisian atmos- 

thrown in. 

The Wasp. Morosco.—Reviewed in this 
Whispering Wires. Broadhurst.—The 
stery play which opened the season and 
y well close it. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—The kind 
medy you eat peanuts at. 

Anything Might Happen. Comedy.— 
e writing made to sound funny by good 

Barnum Was Right. Frazee —Py “The 
rn” out of “Seven Keys to Baldpate,” 
irdly in a class with its parents in spite 
me amusing stuff. 

The Comedian. Lyceum.—Lionel Atwill 
« his way through a back-stage play which 
ins one good rehearsal scene and not 


eise, 
The Enchanted Cottage. Ritz.—Reviewed 
IS 1ssue, 


sive and Take. Forty-Eighth St.—Labor 
lems settled in good old Mack Sennett 
10on. 
ebound. Sam H. Harris.—Petty New 
inders vividly portrayed. 
iki. Belasco.—Lenore Ulric nearing the 
¢ letion of her record run as the vivacious 


1¢ Laughing Lady. Longacre.—Dressy 


d e dialogue, with Ethel Barrymore to 
n it different from the rest. 

The Love Habit. Bijou.—Very French 

ery farce. 

_Mary the 3rd. Thirty-Ninth St.—Rachel 
Crothers serving up modern marriage thoughts 
it rm milk. 

Merton of the Movies. Cort.—Smiles and 
tears with Glenn Hunter. 


The Old Soak. Plymouth.— Several price- 
less bits in an ordinary mixture of fairly old 
stu 


Papa Joe. Princess.—Don’'t bother. 


Polly Preferred. Little—Amusing movie 
kidding 
Secrets. Fulton.—Margaret Lawrence as a 
pleasing dispenser of the reguiation jelly-roll 
So This Is London! Hudson.—Aimed at 
Anglo-American amity and hitting the seat 
of the trousers. 
You and I. 
cleverly spoken 
Zander the Great. Empire.—To b 
next week. 


Belmont.—Polite badinage, 


revic wed 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Barnum and Bailey's Circus. Madison 
Square Garden.—B. a. b. t. e 

Caroline. Ambassador. 
keeps you awake. 

Cinders. Dresden.—To be 
week. 

The Clinging Vine. Knickerbocker 
Wood in a nice show. 

The Dancing Girl. Winter Garden.—Now 
and then a good moment. 

Elsie. Vanderbilt.—To 
week, 


Gocd music, if that 
reviewed next 


P y 
eggy 


be reviewed next 


continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned 


How Come? Apollo To be revrewed later 

The Gingham Girl. Earl Carroll lake it 
or leave it 

Go-Go. Daly’s 

Irene. Fifty-Ninth St 
few weeks 

Jack and Jill. Globe—A lot of money 
spent, and for what? Ann Pennington is 
there, however 

Lady Butterfly. Astor.—One of those 

The Lady in Ermine. Century 
jut being momentous 

Little Nellie Kelly. Liberty Fast dancing 
in the Cohan fashion 

Liza. Nora Bayes Negro tornad 
across the speediest show in town 

Music Box Revue. Music Bos An elabor 
ate show, with Bobby Clark dispensing good 
hearty laughs. 

Sally, Irene and Mary 

One of the 

Up She Goes. Playhouse.—Tuneful and 
generally satisfactory 

Wildflower. Casino.—The 


in town 


snappy 


Back again tor a 


Gcod with 


putting 


Forty-Fourth St 


season’s stand-bys 


catchiest score 
ated 
Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam.—Have 


to be seen at least once, anyway. 





First Camel (two days out from Cairo): It’s a long time between drinks. 


Second Camel: 


You've said a mouthful. 
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RAID DRUG FIENDS 


Police Make Arrests as 
Clean-Up Campaign Opens 


“Clean Up Week” started success- 
fully last night when a spectacular 
raid was made upon the exclusive 
Lotus Eaters’ Club at Thebes, under 
the direction of Federal Inspector 
Bla-Ah of the Anti-Narcotic Bureau. 

Over eighty prisoners, in various 
stages of consciousness, were taken in- 
to custody, including many men and 
women who are believed to be socially 
prominent. They all gave their names 
as Jo-Hnd-Oe or Ja-Ned-Oe, bat it 
is thought that these are fictitious. 

The prisoners will be arraigned this 
morning before Judge Hammurabi. 


BUSINESS AND PERSONAL 

ANTONY—Meet me in front of 
Sphinx to-night 8:30. All is for- 
given. CLEO. 

LOST—10 tribes, good 
Finder please notify 
RAEL. 

WANTED—Private secretary, cap- 
able taking hieroglyphics and tran- 
scribing same accurately. Easy 
hours, 7th Floor, Luxor Bldg. Ask 
for PHARAOH. 

FOR SALE—4 H. P. 2-pass. chariot, 
sport model. Newly painted. Bone 
wheels. Guaranteed good as new. 
Any demonstration. PTOLEMY 
GARAGE, evenings. 


condition. 
owner. IS- 








PYRAMID STRIKE | 
Workers Walk Out 


The long-awaited strike of the pyr- 
amid builders became a reality yester- 
day morning, when 3,000 members of 
Stone Bruisers’ Union, Local No. 1, 
walked down and out from their work. 
They were all employed by the Cheops 
Construction Co., which has the con- 
tract for the pyramid on the third 
sand dune west of the Nile. 

When interviewed by a Papyrus re- 
porter, Mr. Walter J. Cheops, presi- 
dent of the company, could give no 
reason for the action of his men. 

“We have had that particular pyra- 
mid under construction for over a cen- 
tury,” said Mr. Cheops. “Naturally we 
supposed the boys, as we call them, 
would remain loyal. Their action is 
most unfortunate, in view of the pres- 
ent acute pyramid shortage.” 

Mr. Cheops and a committee from 
the union will confer to-morrow. 


ROYAL WILL READ 
Solomon’s Estate to Widows 


The last will and old testament of 
the late King Solomon was offered for 
probate yesterday. The residuary es- 
tate is left in toto to the Mmes. Solo- 
mon, each widow receiving as her 
share one-thousandth part of the 
whole. At their deaths, the income will 
revert to their children. 





NEW TERROR REIGNS 
Masked Bandits Run Wild 
Sponsored by Secret Society 


Nothing so inimical to the 
name of Egypt has been brought | 
our attention in some time, as the 
port now circulating concerning 
activities of a mysterious society call- 
ing itself the K. K. K,, or Kill Kris- 
tians Kwickly. This is a result to 
desired, perhaps, but certainly not 
be obtained through any underha 
methods. 

Membership in the ranks of this 
masked band seems to be dependent 
solely upon the candidates’ professing 
to be 100 per cent. Egyptians, but even 
this patriotic ideal cannot excuse a 
lawless consummation of the same. It 
is to be hoped that a hitherto supine 
administration will know how to deal 
effectively with this unfortunate situa- 
tion. If not, outraged justice can be 
depended upon to take matters into its 
own hands. 

And after all, a great many Kris- 
tians are of a very high type. 
The Kristians have a very happy fam- 
ily life, and their kindness to one an- 
other might well serve as a lesson to 
some of us. Speaking personally, some 
of our best friends are Kristians. 


THE NEWS IN BRIEF 


The Cleopatra’s Needle and Sewing 
Society held a picnic at Assouan last 
week, over forty guests and members 
being present. Games were played un- 
til a late hour. A good time was had 
by all. 

The many friends of young King 
Tut-ankh-Amen will be sorry to learn 
that his majesty died yesterday. He 
choked to death trying to teach some 
visitors how to pronounce his name 
correctly. Interment will be in the 
Valley of the Kings Cemetery. 

Pharaoh & Moses, Inc., who maiti- 
tain a large bulrush plantation just 
above the Second Cataract, announce 
that the recent frost has ruined their 
spring crop. 
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Twin Bed-Time Stories 
Benedict Learns of the Egyptians 


CENE: Bedroom of the Benedict Newleighs. Both 
4) have just retired. 
\irs. NEWLEIGH (thoughtfully): Benedict, I don’t be- 
e you read the newspapers enough! 
Benepict (sleepily): Ask me the closing price of any 
the bonds and see. 
ins. NEWLEIGH (with conviction): There! That just 
es to prove what I say. All you read is the financial 
e and you know you really should keep up with the 
vs if you wish to appear intelligent. 
Benepict: Honest, Leila, I don’t want to appear intel- 
nt. All I want to do right now is to go to sleep. 
Irs. NEWLEIGH (disgustedly): Oh, sleep! I think 
must have the sleeping sickness. You never think 
ut anything but slumber and business. I dare say 
1 don’t even know who Tut-ankh-Amen was. 
sENEDICT (wearily): Sounds like the report of an 
mobile accident—toot-honk-amen! (Feigning in- 
st.) Who was he? 
Irs. NEWLEIGH (she really doesn't know what to 
tbout Benedict's ignorance): Goodness! He’s the old 
yptian king whose tomb has just been opened by 
Egyptologists. 
}ENEDICT: Well, it seems to me that the Egyptologists, 
you call them, might be in a better business than bust- 


ing into old Egyptian graves. Sounds sacrilegious. 

Mrs. NEWLEIGH: But you don’t understand. This has 
been done in the interest of science. 

Benepict: I hope science never takes an interest in 
me after I’m dead. Good night. 

Mrs. Neweicu: This isn’t any modern king, stupid. 
He was buried more than three thousand years ago. And 
robbers have never touched his sarcophagus. 

BENeEbict (confused): But, I thought you just told 
me that they had—and that they weren't grave robbers. 

Mrs. NEWLEIGH (with dignity): I’m referring to the 
local Egyptians. They aren’t scientists and merely look 
for loot. 

Benepict: And your Egyptologist friends won't get a 
penny out of it, I suppose? 

Mrs. New.eicu: Well—I—anyway King Tut-ankh- 
Amen has slept there for more than three thousand years 
without being disturbed. 

BENEDICT (with deepest envy): Think of it! - Three 
thousand years of sleep! And all I ask is eight hours. 
And I can’t get that without listening to a lecture on 
current events of the day. 

Mrs. NEWLEIGH (enraged): Why, Benedict— 

(But at this point it seems advisable to draw the 
curtain. ) Tracy Hammond Lewis. 
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Doctor (taking temperature): Open your mouth. 


Boy: 


If yell gimme a drink o’ water, it'll go down easier. 
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T would be easy to dispose of 

Gertrude Stein if it were not for 
the downrightness of her defenders. 
The reviewer could simply say, 
“This stuff doesn’t make sense. It 
was evidently written with the ton- 
gue in the cheek.” But before he 
gets down to typing those statements, 
he will read on the jacket’s blurb 
that Sherwood Anderson and several 
others of equal celebrity consider 
Miss Stein’s work marvellous. They 
will employ the strongest terms to 
express what they think of her as a 
pioneer in an important field, until 
the reviewer begins 
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lovely and charmingly ironic gesture 
of the gods if, in the end, the work 
of this artist were to prove the most 
lasting and important of all the word 
slingers of our generation?” 
Thoroughly mindful of the come- 
backs at ciitics justified by time to 
Keats, Byron, et al., | am willing to 
take a chance right here and say 
that it would at least be a surprise. 
* * * 
" IS CHILDREN’S CHIL- 
DREN,” by Arthur Train 
(Scribner), is the kind of novel in 
which the butler is instructed by 
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serves to hold at least the Pullman- 
car interest, and in the eldest daugh 
ter of the family around which it 
swings Mr. Train has created one of 
the most charming and understand 
able heroines in contemporary fic 
tion. Diana is, as material for copy, 
worth all his other characters lumped 
together. I should like to learn some 
day how she and Lloyd got on. 
* *k * 
DGAR LEE MASTERS has 
followed up “Mitch Miller” 
with “Skeeters Kirby” (The Mac 
millan Co.). As a reflection of place 
and _period—rura! 





to suspect that the 
fault lies in himself. 
He may even have 
somebody read some 
of the jargon aloud 
to him to see if it 
does to his soul what 
its admirers profess 
it does to theirs. Of 
course it won't. 
Miss’ Stein, in 
case you. have for- 
gotten about her, is 
the one whose writ- 
ing is literally what 
the impatient city 
editor told the strug- 
gling reporter writ- 
ing was nothing else 
but—one little word 
after another. Here 
is a typical para- 
graph, plucked at 
random from her 
new book, “Geog- 
raphy and Plays” 

















The Latest from Bongoland 


The king and some of his family listen in on the radiophone. 


Illinois in the nine- 
ties—it is splendid. 
But oh, the common- 
placeness of the cen- 
tral figure! In his 
development from a 
small, book-loving 
| boy to an established 
lawyer in Chicago, 
not a careless ges- 
ture or a psycholog- 
ical reaction is omit- 
| ted. He is going to 
tell everything that 
happened to him, so 
the reader might as 
well make up his 
mind to be patient 
about it. And tell it 
in a peculiar Eng- 
lish, too, wherein 
“wish” is used for 
“want,” “fatigued” 
for “tired,” and peo- 
ple “partake of sup 
per and retire” in- 








(The Four Seas 
Company ) : 

“Seize noes when the behaved 
ties are narrowed to little finances 
and large golden chambers with sol- 
ed more saddled heels and monkeys 
and tacts and little limber shading 
with real old powder and chest wides 
and left clothes and nearly all 
heights hats which are so whiled and 
reactive with moist moist leaves it to 
sell apart.” 

Try it over on your temperament. 
Make up your own mind if you have 
been missing something. 

At the end of his preface, Mr. 
Anderson asks: “Would it not be a 


telephone to cool the Burgundy but 
not to chill it. It hits all the high 
spots of New York fashionable life, 
and deals with some of the dangers 
which our idle rich are up against, 
such as the lengths to which the 
female of the younger generation 
goes, the middle-aged man’s suscep- 
tibility to unscrupulous footlight 
favorites, the remarkable hold gained 
on some of our leading citizens by 
the turbaned founders of fake cults, 
and the bounder from England who 
parks his dowered American bride in 
Surrey while he hits it up in London. 
The plot, while not always plausible, 


stead of eating and 
going to bed. And tell it without any 
humor whatsoever except the un 
conscious variety. Several scenes 
are full of the ridiculous, but I’m 
sure Mr. Masters didn’t mean them 
to be. 
* * * 

HE clichés of small-town con- 

versation are undeniably irritat 
ing and their perpetrators narrow 
and monotonous individuals who 
would easily get upon the nerves of 
a young woman of broader vision 
who was forced to spend any 
length of time among them. The 

(Continued on page 29) 























Kodak as you go 


All roads lead to pictures—the quiet lane just 


as surely as the busy highway. 


With your Kodak tucked beside you, you have 
only to pick and choose—and press the button. 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 
At your dealer’ s 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y. 7% Kodak City 











“The Queen of Sin” 


HEN it was announced that 

a Viennese photodrama, en- 
titled, “The Queen of Sin,” was to 
be revealed to the public, I began to 
resurrect disturbing memories of a 
previous Teutonic spectacle, “Mis- 
tress of the World.” My apprehen- 
sions were increased when I learned 
that this new product included the 
fall of Sodom and Gomorrah; that 
one of its scenes was a bed-room, 
with the couch perched on a gondola 
which floated about in a pool of per- 
fume; that the cast included 80,000 
persons and 7000 beasts of various 
denominations; that 1000 buildings 
were constructed and 800 destroyed. 


All these forebodings were 
confirmed when I was permitted to 
see the film itself. In stupendous- 
ness, in absurdity and in general 


dulless it is a worthy successor to - 


“Mistress of the World.” 

“The Queen of Sin” tells the 
story of a girl who hesitates between 
love and luxury. Just when it seems 
that she is to give up rags for riches, 
an informative philosopher takes her 
aside and, for some obscure reason, 
tells her the story of Sodom and 
Gomorrah. Just what bearing this 


notorious example could have on her 
case I was unable to ascertain on 
my first view of the picture, but I 
for one am not going back a second 
time to find out. Life is too short. 


HERE are many weird defects 

in “The Queen of Sin,” but per- 
haps the most ludicrous of all is the 
lady who appears in the title role. 
She is a competent, robust, home- 
loving German Frau, who can prob- 
ably roast a mean Kalbsbraten mit 
Kartoffelklése, but who is absolutely 
worthless as a rival of Pola Negri. 
I doubt that she could ever wreck 
any homes, although she might easily 
push a few over. 


“Bell-Boy 13” 


YOUNG gentleman who de- 

serves to be watched closely is 
Douglas MacLean. He established 
himself as a comedian of merit in 
“231% Hours Leave,” and he has 
been coming along persistently ever 
since, 

“Bell-Boy 13,” his most recent 
production, is unsubstantial as to 
plot and singularly devoid of dramat- 
ic interest, but it is enlivened im- 
measurably by the antics of young 
Mr. MacLean and by the expressive 


pantomime of which he is capabl: 

There is need for a graceful fi 
ceur in the movies, and Doug 
MacLean is about the only one 
know of who can remedy this sho 
age. If some one will only co 
forth and supply him with a f 
decent stories, I believe that he w 
go ahead with a perceptible rus! 


“Grumpy” 


HE main thing in William | 

Mille’s latest effort, “Grumpy, 
is that it gives Theodore Roberts 
chance to dominate the situatic 
Next to George Fawcett, Mr. Ro 
erts is the most expert interprete 
of senile rdles on the screen. He | 
run away with many pictures before 
this, but usually at the expense of 
the nominal star who uses up all t! 
space on the electric signs in front 
of the theatres. , 

In “Grumpy,” however, Mr. Ro! 
erts himself is the star; and he 
proves himself worthy of the dignit 
if such it may be called. He impe 
sonates the kindly old grouch w! 
did so much for Cyril Maude son 
years back, and he leaves nothing 
to be desired even by those who sa 
and enjoyed the original play. 


Lady (after the hero has tied the villain’s hands, backed him into a corner, slapped his 


face and shot him): Isn't he darling? 
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umpy,” as a production, is typi- 


cal of William De Mille—which 
means that it is careful, faithful, in- 
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cast next week. 


nt and just the least bit heavy 


feet. May McAvoy and Con- 


Nagel render competent assist- 


o Mr. Roberts. 


[ glad to see a genuinely good 
racter actor get his chance to 
on the screen. One main trou- 
th the movies is that most of 
ars have attained their lofty 
ns because they have no char- 
whatsoever. Lon Chaney was 
his opportunity to step from 
nks in “Shadows,” Theodore 
s has been allowed to do the 
thing in “Grumpy,” and I 
hat such excellent performers 
ge Fawcett, Raymond Hat- 
1d Theodore Kosloff will be 
‘ly favored in the near future. 


“Suzanna” 


HEN I saw Laurette Taylor 
in “Peg o’ My Heart,” last 
I was moved to exult over 
‘t that a real comedienne had 
to the screen at last. This was 
xcusable oversight. I had for- 
for the moment about Mabel 
ind. 


that Miss Normand has done 
recently to remind any one of 


nquestionable supremacy. Her 


rances of late years have been 
infrequent. But in “Suzanna” 
lemonstrates that her gamin- 
quality is just what it always 
in the old Keystone comedy 


ive been told that Miss Nor- 
gave Charlie Chaplin his first 
in acting before the camera, 
can readily understand it, for 
is a marked similarity in their 
ds and in their points of view. 
r of them knows how to 


ipid or obvious. They are both 


and yet subtle in their humor, 
they are both inexpressibly 


n though “Suzanna” isn’t 
| with a particularly original 
t is worthy of more than pass- 
tention—for it serves to bring 
Normand back to the position 
yminence which is rightfully 


Robert E. Sherwood. 





LIFE ts about to pass out an- 
er $1,000.00 to those of its 
ders who are good at guess- 

The details of the new 
test will be published broad- 











Tastes better out of the 
“Krinkly Bottle” 


WHEN GOOD 
—and Thirsty 


PIMNHMAHUNAHH HH 


Mother doesn’t need to call twice—especially 
when there’s Orange-Crush on ice. Just whisper 
that magic word “Crush” and see them scamper 
home, hot and ever so thirsty. « There’s a twinkle 
in the children’s eyes that matches the sparkle 
in the bottle. See it bubble up and watch it gurgle 
down, every cooling swallow deliciously satisfy- 
ing. « Here’s a secret: mothers and fathers like 
the “Crushes” too. 


ORANGE-CRUSH COMPANY, Chicago, U. S. A. 
47 Gt. Tower Street, London, E. C. 3; Orange-Crush Co., Ltd., Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 


Orange. CRUSH 


kt A Ward's CONSTITUENTS 
LEMON-CRUSH Ward's “Crushes” owe their 
LIME-CRUSH distinctive and delightful 
The two delicious companion flavors to the natural fruit 
drinks of Orange-Crush oils of oranges, lemons and 
—also delightful, Crush- limes. To these have been 
flavored Ice Cream, Ices, added pure cane sugar, citrus 
and Sherbets. —_ — a os Ss. ——— 
Ask any retail ice cream dealer 7, Sas Ss oe 
fer thom, carbonated water. “is 
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George Biddle, the Philadelphia 
painter of Honolulu belles, said in New 
York the other day: 

“I know a Philadelphian who was 


5 a AA The New Nepenthe 


— —— recently rejected by a pretty girl. The 





Oliver’s Twist 
Oliver Herford was speaking over 
the ‘phone to Professor Brander Mat- 
thews, who had just announced his in- 
tention to leave for Europe on the Cce!- 
tic—which he pronounced “Keltic,” as 
befitted his academic status. “Oh, don’t 
say Keltic, Brander,” pleaded Herford. 
“If you do you'll have a hard sea all 

the way over.”—Argonaut. 


Just Ahead 
“Can you remember,” asks an ex- 
change, “how you looked forward to 
your future twenty years ago? Well, 
this is your future. What are you do- 
ing in it?” Oh—er—still looking for- 
ward.—Boston Transcript. 
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Ulterior Symbolism 
Artist’s Wire: Your picture is love- 
ly, dear, and what does it represent? THE BARGA 


Artist: For you, a hat, new furs and “Didn’t you tell me 
going to bring bac 


> ace — > oye Jopyiec 
a necklace.—Le Rire (Paris). Baris?” 


poor chap took his rejection so hard 
that the girl got nervous. 

“*T hope’—she said, ‘I do hope, Mr, 
Sinnickson, that you are not going to do 
anything rash.’ 

“Sinnickson gnashed his teeth, 

“*Rash?? he howled. ‘Rash? Ki 
proud girl, that six weeks from to: 

I shall be ensconced in my palm-sh 
villa in the South Sea Islands, the 
band of at least nineteen dusky brid: 

—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegrat 








Music Unheard 
(“A newly discovered beetle, now 
the Zoo, makes a scund like that of 
erying child.”—Daily Paper.) 
NATURALIST (to his wife): My « 
this interesting little insect, when 
turbed, emits a sound curiously lik: 
wailing of an infant. It is delight! 
musical; and if you would pleas 
IN SALE | the nurse to stop the baby’s infe 
that Mama was howling you could hear it for your 
5, © ety from —Punch (Londo: 


“Yes, dear.” 


SHE (pensively) : Two months ago I 


“Well, why did s 
two?” 


pe tring beck Lightly Given 


was mad about George. Now I can’t “Because francs were down to half- The hardest promise to keep is t 


value. 


sée him at all. Strange how changeable | a, 


men are!—Sans-Géne (Paris). 


one you make at a family reunio 
write oftener.—Country Gentleman 
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A New Way to Europe 
Iceland and the North Cape 


Annual Raymond- Whitcomb Cruise 
From New York, June 23—S. S. “‘Araguaya”’ 
A Month of Delightful Cruising 

Visiting Including 
Iceland — Hammerfest Opportunity to visit the Hot 
North Cape Lyngen Springs and the Thingvaller Lava 
Lofoten Islands—Trondhjem Fields in Iceland—The Glorious 
The Fjords—Loen Midnight Sun” —The Jostedals- 
Olden Bergen brae Glacier— The Tercentennial 
Gothenburg— Copenhagen Jubilee Exhibition at Gothenburg 
Just the trip you have longed to take—Ideal for a summer 

vacation. May be combined with further travel in Europe. 


Europe Tours 
The experience of nearly half a century combined with a 
thorough knowledge of present-day conditions make the 1923 
Raymond-Whitcomb Europe Tours “The Best in Travel.” France, 
Italy, Switzerland, Belgium, Holland, British Isles, Spain. 
Departures from May to August. 
Round-the-Wor!d Cruise Mediterranean Cruise 
S.S. “Resolute” S.S. “Reliance 
From New York, Jan. 19, 1924 From New York, Feb. 9, 1924 


For Booklets and complete infor- 
mation apply to any of our offices 


Raymond & Whitcomb Co. 


New York Philadelphia Chicago 
225 Fifth Ave. 1333 V/alnut St. 112 So. Dearborn St. 
San Francisco Los Angeles 
657 Market Street 515 Title Ins. Bldg. 


Executive Offices: Park & Beacon Sts., Boston 





D, PINAUDS 


¢ Latest French Creation 
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superb, fragrant with 
ED. PINAUD’S ex-* 


juisite Lilac perfume. 
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is first choice 
with the Connoisseur. 


Its Preeeminence 
rests on its 
Distinctive Excellence 


llinaris 


“The Queen of Table Waters” 
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and went to business, and by the end 
of the week you know what had 
happened. The L. W. had joined up 
with the “Too-tank-a-men” brigade, 
and I was enlisted as a charter 
member of the “Tut-onk-ahmens.” 

Of course, the time is not far dis- 
tant when we shall have to adopt a 
standard pronunciation and stick to 
it, and in preparation for this event 
I have been making diligent search 
for an authentic, authoritative enun- 
ciation of the royal monicker. 

And finally, out of a maze of 
newspaper reports (Times, London, 
World Copyright by arrangement 


with Somebody-or-Other),  inter- 
views, signed articles, letters to the 
editors from “Egyptologist,” and 
museum bulletins, I am happy to say 
that the only recognized form of ut- 
tering the king’s name audibly is, 
phonetically: Tut-an-common, Toot- 
and-come-in, Too-tank-a-men, Tut- 
onk-amen, Turnbull, etc., ad lib. 
Personally, I pronounce it ridicu- 
lous. A. C. M. Azoy. 
In the spring anyone’s fancy may 
win hing one of the prises in LiFe’s 
$1000.00 Picture Title Contest. See 
next week's issue for conditions. 








What’s in a Name? 

Ir’s just like the English. 

They spell a town’s name Wor- 
cester and call it Wooster; the 
Taliaferros only answer when ad- 
dressed as Tolliver; the Cholmon- 
deley family is spoken of as Chum- 
ley: and they name a college Mag- 
dalen and pronounce it Maudlin, and 
perhaps it is. 

30 when it was necessary to dig 
up an early Egyptian king with a 
name even harder to articulate than 
to write, the demon disarmers from 
Devon were, of course, the lads to 
do the digging. 

We—the Little Woman and I— 
were engaged in our pre-breakfast 
romp of “Reading the Headlines” 
one otherwise bright sunny morning 
some months ago. I remember that 
I was “it,” and had been getting 
around in close to record time when 
I struck a hurdle that was to change 
two lives. 

“Well,” I recall saying, “here’s an- 
other one of those, now, Egyptian 
kings’ mummies been found, out in 
Egypt, by somebody.” 

“What's his name?” asked my lit- 
tle Question Mark. 

“I can’t quite recall his name,” I 
replied. “He’s an English earl, I 
think.” 

“No, no, no!” echoed from behind 
the coffee urn. “The king’s name.” 

“Oh, his namg,” I answered, as 
who wouldn’t? “Let’s see—here it is 
—his name was King—er—Tut— 
Tut—” 

“Don’t ‘tut-tut’ me,” murmured my 
wife through her piece of toast, “I 
want to know the king’s name. Let 
me see it myself, please.” 

Se i let her see it herself, please, 








Suppose that every Monday morn- 
ing all the people who have a hand 
in furnishing your telephone service 
came to your door for your share of 
their pay. From the telephone com- 
pany itself, would come operators, 
supervisors, chief operators, wire 
chiefs, linemen, repairmen, inspectors, 
installers, cable splicers, test-board- 
men, draftsmen, engineers, scientists, 
executives, bookkeepers, commercial 
representatives, stenographers, clerks, 
conduit men and many others, who 
daily serve your telephone require- 
ments, unseen by you. 


There would be tax collectors to 
take your share of national, state and 
municipal taxes, amounting to over 
forty million dollars. There would 
be men and women coming for a fair 
return on their money invested in tele- 
phone stocks and bonds—money 





which has made the service possible. 
Then there are the people who pro- 
duce the raw materials, the supplies 
and manufactured articles required 
for telephone service. 


They would include hundreds of 
thousands of workers in mines, smelt- 
ers, steel mills, lumber camps, farms, 
wire mills, foundries, machine shops, 
rubber works, paint factories, cotton, 
silk and paper mills, rope works, glass 
works, tool works, and scores of other 
industries. 


When you pay your telephone bill, 
the money is distributed by the com- 
pany to the long line of people who 
have furnished something necessary 
for your service. The Bell System 
spares no effort to make your service 
the best and cheapest in the world, 
and every dollar it receives is utilized 
to that end. 


“BELL SYSTEM” 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One Policy, One System, Universal Service, and all directed 


toward Better Service 











Rares The Daddy of Them All 


] 
4 ae A Northern guest at Pinehurst hap. 
Se pened upon an old negro, who was beat- 
ing down dried cotton stalks. “Uncle 
Y 1U HAVE THEM in ' what did the boll weevil do to you this 
your home—put Sat past year?” he inquired. 
liken yous car. b. The old darky looked up, saw “one o 
dem Nawthern folks,” and answered 
him in this manner : 
Eilts Marve - “Lawd, Boss, dey was de wust here 
dat dey has ever been. Why, one night 
: : a I was awoke f’om my res’ by such a 
Buy them by. the noise dat I ain’t never heared de lak 
of befo’. I takes my lantern and goes 
out in dat patch over dere, and what do 
you “spose I foun’ ?” 

“T have no idea, Uncle. What was 
it?” the Northerner replied. 

“Lawd, Cap, de old pappy boll weevil 
had a big stick beating all de litt!e boll 
weevils ‘cause dey wouldn’t take two 
rows at a time.” 

—North Carolina Boll Weevil, 


His Method 


“How is it, major,” asked the am- 
bitious young crook, addressing the 
hoary-headed master of the craft, “that 
you are so invariably successiul in 
picking out juicy suckers and never 
waste your time on empty prospects?” 

“I simply wait till I hear a mani state 
that he is a pretty good judge of !:uman 
nature,” replied the veteran, “anc then 
I sell him the Union Station or some- 
thing of the sort.”—Kansas City Siar. 


Lamps are depend 


A Hitch 


“You're the maddest specimen of a 
circus proprietor I ever saw. \Vhat'’s 
the matter?” 

“Well, one of the Siamese twins is 
on strike.”"—Kasper (Stockholm 





— See f im 











Conversation between two old ladies: 

“Have you met that Miss Perkins 
yet ‘te 

“Yes, I was introduced to her yester- 
day.” 

“To what church does she belong?” 
: “She’s a Universalist.” 
engl. “A Universalist. And what is their 
belief?” 
“Oh, splendid! I stupidly went “They believe that all human souls 

without my latch-key.” will eventually, by the grace of God, 
—Sans-Géne (Paris). be redeemed.” 

“Oh, they do, do they? What bigot- 

ry!"—Boston Transcript. 

















In a Pinch, Use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 
The Danube Blues 
’ SHADE oF Mozart: Why is poor 
Frank s Tours Strauss so disturbed? 


have no equal. The personal attention we give SHADE OF SCHUMANN: He just 

each Tour guarantees your greatest comfort Rigen f hi aliens d 

ne, hg ny a a ee caught a few | strains o is ove 
ve are one 0 he oldest trave 4 A “ . er 

in the world. 48 years catering to the travel- Blue Danube,” as played by a National 

ling public and permanent offices in Europe Guard band and transmitted by radio. 

assure our guests many benefits. —Washington Star 


Moderate Price 
and De Luxe Tours. Americanism 


Official Agents All Steamship Lines ‘T i di ° : 
Early a. -—-A have many advantages. “The unpatriotic, shiftless methods 


» of Congress make me sick.” 
Frank Tourist Co. _ “Write a letter to your representa- 
(Established 1875) tive and tell him so. 


489 Sth Ave, New York 219 South 15th St., Philadelphia “I don’t know his name. 
—Country Gentleman. 























Villonesque 


. Wuere are the days of yester- 
- spring ? 

. To borrow another poet’s thing. 
Where are the bells that used to ring, 
y The bocks and bars that used to sing 
Of spring? 


; To-d.\ the spring cannot bring back 
a The cable car, the open hack. 
k Dead are the days of the swinging 


The endly sawdust on the floor, as | Could Buy 
an Autowline 


for Half the Cost!” 


1s And open betting at the track: 
The ‘ays and ways that used to 
‘il ng 





Che thrill of spring. 


Ah! ‘or the days when men could if 
Rig Pere ee Sure you can; for $4.95 you can buy the original wire rope tow- y) 
a Betore t r nay Ww + all sublime, line, and absolutely safeguard against emergencies. Light, compact, % 
“ And treedom Rag Gecome a _crume. dependable, it’s tow-home insurance at no more cost than a 4, 
at rill can have an honest fling, box of cigars % 
in The -.mmer, autumn, winter too, ——_- : , . i“ 
Z “aid 1 all dead { ye One car-owner writes: ‘“‘Ihave carried Snaps on instantly with patented Snaf- y} 
4 Are (Cae, oe oe oe a Basline Autowline in five different fle Hooks that cannot Joosen. Now vi 
A Good oy, good-by to everything! cars, and have demonstrated itto many $4.95, east of Rockies. iy 
= ° 7 ° , ‘ Lh 
ms (Including spring.) ah _—. ‘ Alby there “when & — powenst EEL AUTOWLOCK, also made Y 
en J.V.N. , a of Yellow Strand Wire Rope, safe- 
e- But don’t accept substitutes—there guards carand spare tire. Price $2.50. 











are many imitators—be sure you get 
Basline Autowline, made of world- 
famous Yellow Strand Wire Rope. 
Can be tucked under a seat cushion. 


PowERSTEEL TRUCKLINE is a heavier 
line for towing trucks. $8.65 with 
plain hooks; $10.10 with patented 
Snaffle Hooks. 


Sold by all good Dealers and Jobbers— 
Write us for Free Descriptive Circulars 


BRODERICK & BASCOM ROPE CO. ST. LOUIS—NEW YORK 


Manufacturers of Celebrated Yellow Strand Wire Ripe— 
for General Construction Work 


| GA @ESIre 
AUTOWLINE 


Aspirin 


Say “Bayer” and Insist! 





Unless you see the name “Bayer” on| 


packaxe or on tablets you are not get- 


Life and Letters 


(Continued from page 22) 


Dilemma 


Two eyes of brown, 


ting the genuine Bayer product prescribed . ane : a a ) T 7 
aa by physicians over twenty-two years and Crumb family circle in “Faint Per- I'wo eyes of blue— 
- proved safe by millions for fume” (Appleton) is pretty terrible, I love them both. 


Headache 
Lumbago 
Rheumatism 
Pain, Pain 


Colds 
‘loothache 
Firache 
Neuralgia 


Accept “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” 
only. Each unbroken package contains 
proper directions. Handy boxes of twelve 
tablets cost few cents. Druggists also 
sell bottles of 24 and 100. Aspirin is the 
trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of 





and Zona Gale has sketched it well in 
strong, short strokes. She ‘has not, 
however, been so successful with the 
young woman. She has instilled her 
own evident scorn of people like the 
Crumbs into Leda Perrin without 
endowing her with the humor and 
sweetness which would, it seems to 
me, be the natural concomitants of so 
much light. If we are to despise the 





What shall I do? 
Both of them mine; 

Trouble begins. 
Bigamy? No! 

Nothing but twins! 





“Foot 


The Paper Hanger ieows 


afit® the feel of good wall paper paper that 


bangs without flaw or wrinkle—that gives 
lasting satisfaction and pleasure—and at 


x Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. elie tillinn Miatncdiiaiiindes i nape ee, em 
en Crumbs as Miss Gale despises them, weonple book and “Helpful Hints” —_ 

ice Clark’s 21st Mediterranean Cruise Feb. 2| we ought at least to like Leda a lit- Niagara Wall Paper Co. 7 

- wee, “2 a cs 5 just as Walnut Sc., Ni Falls, N. Y. 

in aad B00 up, including ‘drives, guides, hotels, feen Spain, | tle better. Perhaps I should be just as ase ~ 

aa , wey, Tene ene Egypt, Italy, etc, a} bored discussing abstractions with 


E overs. 
CLARK'S 4th ROUND ‘THE WORLD CRUISE 
an, 10t by specially chartered luxurious liner 4 
mos. $1 up_ineluding hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


D over in Europe. 
CP. CLARK Hess Building. .......New York 





Leda as she was over the Crumbs’ 
constant concern with the concrete. 
Diana Warwick. 








Have you evertried 


it this way? 
" [TOMORROW morning 


try dousing Listerine on 
your tace after shaving. It 
leaves your skin refreshed, 
cool—and antiseptically pro- 
tected. 


Often your razor ' leaves a 
nick or cuts 
too closely. 
Listerine/ 
takes good| 
care of that. 


Then 

SOME CVC=— Cool, refreshed and anti- 

ning when in 

your scalp feels itchy and 
tired, massage it vigorously 
with Listerine—clear or 
diluted with one part water. 
You'll find it has a wonder- 
ful exhilarating effect and, 
moreover, it is effective in 


combating dandruff. 


many uses. 
Read the 

Ve interesting 
Wonderfully caliente little cir- 
“Salama § calar that 
comes with each bottle de- 
scribing many other uses— 
Lambert Pharmacal Company, 


Saint Louis, U.S. A. 





LISTERINE 


—the s 
he sale. 











LIFE 


Rhymed Reviews 
Books in Black or Red 


By Edmund Lester Pearson The Macmillan Co. 


LIBRARIAN, incline your head !— 
The greatest work of this semester 
Is indexed: “Books in black or red” ; 
The author: “Pearson, Edmund 
Lester.” 


The Subject: Tales defying Time, 
And limericks and things absurder, 
And novels (dime and twenty-dime), 
Old book shops, hoaxes, birds and 
murder. 


But while it should adorn a shelf 
In “Essays, Modern,” there’s a 
rumor 
That some, including me myself, 
Intend to put it under “Humor.” 


For everywhere this author goes 
You'll hear a little stream of 
chuckles, 
While sombre Sham and pompous 
Pose 
Get lightly rapped across the 
knuckles. 


He tells about the works and ways 
Of wicked literary fakers, 
Of books that cheered our youthful 
days, 
Of merry rhymes of ancient 
makers. 


And of the Chinese sage who wrote 
The Crocodile a Maledictory, 

Or rather, Firm, Impressive Note 
And won a Diplomatic Victory. 


He doesn’t prose or condescend 
But gives you joyous conversa- 
tion; 
And here I'll fervently commend 
The volume’s model dedication. 


O ye that stand at Gloom’s abyss 
3eset by Russian wraith and 
bogy ! 
A sane and happy book like this 
May keep your brains from get- 
ting logy. 


A. G. 


‘Some Playgoers 

PLAYGOERS who troop down the 
aisle during the middle of the second 
act, talking loudly; playgoers who 
keep up a noisy chatter throughout 
the performance; playgoers who 
have been told that they “ought to 
enjoy it;”’ playgoers who step all 
over my feet during the intermis- 
sion; playgoers who sit behind me 
and tell each other what is going to 
happen ; playgoers who tap the floor ; 
playgoers who go merely to see the 
audience; playgoers who have seen 
the piece eleven times; playgoers 
who miss the entire play. 











Ten Thousand Covers 


When plans for conventions or 
erings of national leaders in New ‘ 
are under discussion, it is only nat 
that The Waldorf should be con: 
ed first, because of its unusual p 
cal facilities and trained personne! 


It is nothing unusual to be serv 
quiet dinner of ten in one of th 
vate dining rooms and at the 
time a banquet for ten thousand 
remote part of the hotel—all s 
with equal dispatch, equal car: 
equal personal attention. 

This is just one of the numerous 
ities of The Waldorf which has 1 
it the home of the best trad 
among hotel keepers. 


Nothing is impossible. 


The Waldorf-Astoria 


Fifth Avenue 3%‘ and 34” Streets, New York 
L. M. BOOMER, President 
ROY CARRUTHERS, Managing Diré 


UNDER THE SAME MANAGEMI 
The New Willard The Bellevue-Stra 
Washington, D. C. Philadelp 























And wear the Egyptian Wishh 
Ring with its mystic signs 
Good Luck, ie and pores Sst fhe 


(or pay $1,950n 
ymbo!s fully ex- 
nie Back Guarantee. 


REO CO., Desk K. Wife Weet Oth Street, New York 








“There is something 
laiieralevetialt 


Wa. DEMUTHeto 


NEW YORK 





An Egyptian Episode 
(Continued from page 12) 


point of Tout-en-Carmen—I prefer 
the French form—heing the last of 
the great Pharaohs. Since when has 
it been so creditable for a man to 
come in last? 

“About us lay an unimaginable 
splenior of royal furniture, boxes, 
chairs beds, chariots, tables, vases— 
it loo! das if Tiffany had gone into 
the a: ique business. All these ob- 
jects re of solid gold; you know 
the r cent finds were only plated. 
The v »roken walls presented a mass 
of g:geous picture-writing, not a 
chapt«’ or paragraph missing, show- 
ing th King at his various pursuits, 
catcl scarabs, hunting hiero- 
glyph: playing Mah Jongg, using 
the t hone. r 

" ... protested Baline. 

“ the telephone. . .the dial 
syste. too, which we are now re- 
disco: ring. Some of the passages in 
Dimit::no’s life story were in poetry. 
There was a charming bit showing 


the King playing with his little son, M OST advertisements 


Melachrino. In Egyptian verse the Y 
read just as well 


pictures rhyme in idea; for instance, 











a bird rhymes with an egg, a bow * : 
with an arrow, a chariot with a with one tire as another — 
horse, a crocodile with a black and a but the speedometer won't. 
serpent with a female figure. It is 

= very simple when you get the hang 


THE 


J. GENERAL 


friends 
CORD TIRE 





BuILT IN AKRON. OHIO BY THE SG N 2A IR & RUBBER co 


FESSSRESE SoS 





of it. There was one particularly ing. The last blocks which filled in 


oe 
Tix e~ ps lovely scene showing Eks-Ito, the the doorway must have been decor- 


cazt 1) Queen’s mother, being devoured by ated by an artist on the inside. How 
« bill the royal vultures. did he get out?” 
tize Ss “About the sarcophagus stood stat- “He didn’t,” I answered. “That 
cesmistiiie tiie. ues of the tutelar divinities, Psh, was one of the curious customs of 
D Tire Fiaps are e so “L _— sn ; on 
D: clan the Saf eaned Shs, Pst, and Tk, the Big Four of those wonderful days. 
ists « third more mileage from | their day. The cover bore an intaglio 
their tire tubes. The flap forms | F) in ivory of Thothmes, from which See next week’s issue. $1000.00 in 
a long-wearing, soft,ever-pliable, \ I infer that Dimitrino lisped. prizes in the new picture title contest. 
cushion between tube and s ‘“ ; P a a 
The royal coffin was sealed with 


whic absorbs the friction and ‘ f 
wear / two massive protocols representing e 
Insist on @ DoubleD Tice Big and Little Egypt, both in per- ure e ie 
Flap whenever you have a tire fect condition. With me at the time 
or tube repaired. At the best (ie was my embalming expert, the Rev. FOR INDIGESTION 
gara,es, tire dealers and acces- ‘BP r. : ' d 
ey stesen, Dr. Gay of the Gay Burial Parlors. I : 
shall never forget his excitement 
yg Bd ay J when the inner casket was opened. 
flap producer in the world. Incidentally he presented a curious 
\TER RUBBER M’F’G. . contrast with the surrounding splen- 
Goshen, New York dor in his black gloves, frock-coat, d 6 BELL-ANS 
and high hat.” rw, _ water 
The fire on my hearth had burned Sure Relief 


low and Baline shivered slightly. 
“Just one question before I go,” he of E LL- “AN a 
said. “You speak of the walls being 


entirely covered with picture writ. | 25¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 
































are you going 
to EUROPE? 


If you have been planning to go to 
Europe, send the information blank 
below today. Learn how economi- 
cally you can make the trip this 
year. You will be given full in- 
formation about the Government 
ships, which are operated by the 
United States Lines between New 
York and Europe. In every class, 
they are among the finest afloat. 


Make Your Plans 
Now 


Plan to avoid the general rush and high 

prices during June and July. Few peo- 

le know the indescribable charm of 

Govege in full Summer—in August and 

—— in early Spring—in April 
May 


The next sailings of first- 
class ships will be— 

President Harding-May 12 
George Washington-May 19 
President Roosevelt-May 26 


In addition to this, one of the famous 
cabin ships sails each W ednesday from 
New York. 


Write Today For— 
A Booklet of suggested tours, ranging 
from $495 up for a six weeks* trip; 
information about the chief events in 
Europe in Spring and Summer; a 
handsomely illustrated booklet showing 
exteriors and photographs of interiors 
of U.S. Government ships; full infor- 
mation about sailings, accommodations 
and rates. 


SendThis Blank Today 


INFORMATION BLANK 
1 Tov. 5. chiogies me D.C 
ton, 4 
olormation on U ashington 








Please send without obligation the U.S. Government 
Booklet giving travel facts and also information re- 
garding U. S. Government ships. I am considering 
atripto Europe LD), to Orient D), to South AmericaQ). 


If I go date will be about 














Name SS =—_ 
Address 
Town. State. 

a 4 





For information in regard to sailings, address 


United States Lines 


45 Broadway New York City 
— in Principal Cities 
lanaging Operators for 


U.S. SHIPPING BOARD 











- LIFE - 


Tempora Mutantur 


He had been away from home 
for twenty years. As he stepped 
off the train and walked up Main 
Street the old town seemed pretty 
much the same; the same old names, 
the same old places. Yet there was 
something strange about it all. Sud- 
denly he realized what it was. 

There was Schultz’s Restaurant 
across the street, but the big, new 
electric sign in front of the door 
now read “Schultz’s Rotisserie.” He 
looked for Tom Williams’ Real Es- 
tate Office next door. Alas, it was 
now “Thomas Williams, Realtor.” 
Sadly he continued his walk. Graves 
the Undertaker called himself “Eph- 
raim Graves, Mortician”’; Fishbein 
the Tailor was “A. Fishbein, Sartor- 
ial Artist” ; and Tony Lupo, the bar- 
ber? The sign now read, “Tony Lu- 
po’s Tonsorial Parlor.” 

“All are gone, the old familiar 
places,” he murmured sadly. “T’ll go 
and visit Doc Richards the dentist. 
I'll bet he hasn’t changed.” 

But, even as he spoke, he saw a 
sign which read, “Dr. T. M. Rich- 
ards, Oral Surgeon.” 


Books Received 


Calumet “K,” by Samuel Merwin and Henry 
Kitchell Webster (Macmillan). 
As I Was Saying, by Burges 

(Macmillan). 
The Jack Lafaience Book, by J. J. McLoughlin 
(The American Ptg. Co.). 
The Nineteen Hundreds, by Horace Wynd- 
ham (Seltzer). 


Johnson 


The Honesty Book (National Honesty 
Bureau). 

The Pac, of Edwin Arlington Robinson, 
by hind Morris (Doran). 

Singles and Doubles, by W. T. Tilden, 2nd 
(Doran). 


The Capen Step, by Upton Sinclair (Sinclair, 
Pasadena, Cal.). 

The Barge of Haunted Lives, by J. 
Tyson (Macmillan). 
Little Life Stories, by 

(Macmillan). 
From McKinley to Harding, by H. H. Kohl- 


saat (Scribner). 
Four of a Kind, by J. P. Marquand (Scrib- 


ner). 

Ponjola, by Cynthia Stockley (Putnam). 

The Barb, by William J. McNally (Putnam). 

Fighting Blood, by H. C. Witwer (Putnam). 

Scissors, by Cecil enents (Stokes). 

So There! by F. P. A. (Doubleday, 

A Daughter of Adam, 
(Doran). 

My Two Countries, by Lady Astor (Double- 
day, Page). 

A Handbook of Cookery for a Small House, 
by Jessie Conrad (Doubleday, Page). 

Wisdom’s Daughter, by H. Rider-Haggard 
(Doubleday, Page). 

The “~ of Building and Interior Decorat- 
ing, by Reginald T. Townsend (Doubleday, 
Page). 

The Lucky Number, by Ian Hay (Houghton 
Mifflin). 
Demian, _ by (Boni & 

Liveright). 

The Secret of Woman, by 

(Boni & Liveright). 


Aubrey 


Sir Harry Johnston 


Page). 
by Corra Harris 


Hermann Hesse 


Helen Jerome 


Murdo, by Konrad Bercovici (Boni & 
Liveright). 
Three to Make Ready, by Louise Ayres 


Garnett (Doran). 
Ten Minutes by the Clock, by Alice C. D. 
Riley (Doran). 
Plays, 5 | Jacinto Benavente (Scribner). 
Career, by Dorothy Kennard (Century). 
The House on Smith Square, by the Author 
of The House on Charles Street (Duffield). 





Title Contest starts next week. 
$1000.00 in prizes. Win one of 
them. Remember to buy a copy of 
the April 26th issue. 


Dy ry 


Science proves the dang: 


of bleeding gums 





EDICAL science proves that > 






















Hd other ills, suc 
anaemia, nervous 


Pyorrhea germs which breed in 
pockets about the teeth. 


Four out of five people over 
Pyorrhea. It begins with 
tender and bleeding gums. Then 
the gums recede, the teeth decay, 
loosen and fall out, or must be ex- 
tracted to rid the system of the 
infecting germs. ° 
Guard your jor Seakhontuay 
teeth. Keep Pyorrhea away 
= dentist often for teeth and 
tion, and make daily 
oe ‘orhan’s For the Gums, 


rete For the Gums will 


progress 

Ordinary dentifricescannot do 
this. Forhan’s will keep the 
gums firm and healthy, the 
teeth white and clean. 


35c and 60c tubes in U. S, 
and Canada. 


f 
R.J. Forkan B.D. 


POREAL ES 
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FOR THE GUMS 


Free—To Try 
Send for Trial Bottle 


Dont 
Be Gray 


When I can stop it 











1— 4] 


To let gray hair spoil your looks, by making 
ou seem old, is so unnecessary when Mary T. 
oldman’s Hair Color Restorer will !)ring back 
the original color surely and safely. ry easily 
applied—you simply comb it throug! the hair. 
No greasy sediment to make your huir sticky 
or stringy, nothing to wash or rub off —just 
beautiful, natural, becoming hair. 

My Restorer is a clear, colorless liquid, clean 
9s water. No danger of streaking or scolora- 
tion, restored color is even and natura! in all 
lights. Faded or discolored hair restored just 


as successfully and naturally as gray hair. 
Mail Coupon Today 
Send 
which 


special patented Free Trial package 
foe tel ott ie of oper 5 Gold nan’s Hair 

Restorer and full instructions f fer making ne eonyine 
test on one bair 


of hair. Indica 
if | 5+) 
Sa 


FREE Please print yourname and adiress™"" 

TRIAL Mary T. Goldman, | 
COUPON 48E Goldman Bidg., St. Pac), Mins. 
lease Trial Outfit shows 

| Siiorof inlet Blac dark browne Tats 

| | ee — m Gaver ad browitght brows. | 






light auburn (light red). 











| Name a 
Cee cee comes cee oss ae ee ee es ee ee ee ee 
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Why not spend this Summer in Paradise? 


} 


Can’t you vision the unusual delight of a holiday in the 
romantic South Sea setting of the Hawaiian Islands? —the 
thrill of swift rides through scudding spray on the *queen’’ 
surf at Waikiki?—that unforgettable glimpse into the fiery 
throat of Madame Pele, goddess of fire at Kilauea, great 

ERE they are—tantalizing, delicious bits of living volcano? 

flavory sweetness. The kind of confection that Hawaii is deliciously cool in summer. Steady trade- 
never bores you, that delights your palate even when winds, streaming south from the Arctic, bathe those charmed 
you think it is jaded. Topping off a dinner to the lands perpetually in a crisp breeze that gives a climate of 
queen’s taste—yet an appetizer at any other time - 


continual springtime. Exotic bloom of great trees and flow- 
day. 


, : ering plants is at its best in summer, and all outdoor sports 
10- and 25-cent tin packages to preserve the fresh- dl erendrtenhens best i —— yah gan 

ss of the peppermint. If your dealer hasn’t them, golfing, tennis, tramping, motoring, deep-sea fishing, swim- 
nd to us. ming—invite your zestful enjoyment. 


—— . Why not spend your summer in this mid-Pacific Paradise? From any 
MANUFACTURING CO. OF AMERICA one of four odicoan you may sail in luxuriously appointed liners, 

PHILADELPHIA, U.S.A. making the trip one way in from four to eight days, or the round trip 
in three weeks, and at a total cost of not more than $350. Good hotels 
and transportation on all islands. Ask your nearest railway, steamship, 


or other travel agency, or write direct. 
+ a — © Direct sailings from Vancout er, B. C.; Seattle, Washington; § 
California; Los Angeles, California, 


HAWAII TOURIST BUREAU 
534 Monadnock Bldg., San Francisco 


AFTER or 814 Fort Street 
I | Honolulu, Hawaii, U.S. A. Name_ — Street 
D I N N =a R M | N Send me your free illustrated booklet 
on HAWAII; also the latest issue of 


Tourfax, containing detailed infor- 
mation for visitors to the Islands, City_ 
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HE lustrous beauty of Holeproof Hosiery is but the outward expression of superfine quality 

that gives unusually long service. This famous Holeproof combination of style and durability is 

offered in a wide variety of regular and fancy styles in Pure Silk, Silk Faced, and Lusterized Lisle 

for men, women and children. Buy Holeproof and both your hosiery and money will go farther. 
If not obtainable locally, write for price list and illustrated booklet. 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY, MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Limited, London, Ontario © H. H. Co. 





